

Loues Labours loJl< 

Slit* The Conqueror is difmaid: 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Crh\tvheniti the Ivor Id J lined J was the worlds Commander , 
Boyd. Moft true, ’ci, right : you were fo tMlifander. 

Ber. Porapey the great. 

Clo. Your feruant and Cofiard . 

Ber. Takeaway the Conqueror, take away tAKfander. 
Clow. O (kyouhaueouerthrownee^///4^?"tUe conque- 
rorryou will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for this:your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-ftoolc, will be giuen 
to Aiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror f and ah. 
fraid to fpeakc? Runne away for Jhame <tAlifander. There an’t 
jfball pleafe you ; a foolifh rnilde m3n,an honefi itun,lookc you, 
andfoonedaflit. He is a maruellous good neighbour mlootb, 
and a^very good Bowler: but for Ahjandar, alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpeake their niindc in fome other fort. Exit (fu. 
flu. Stand afide good Pompey. 

Enter 'Pedant for Judas > and the Boy for Hercules , 

Ted . Great Hercules is presented by this Impe. 

Whofe Club Vft&Qerberns that three-headed Canus^.. 

And when he was a babe, achildc, afhrimpc. 

Thus did heftranglc Serpcntsin his Mams ; 
gluomam. hefeemeth in minoritic, 

L[rgo, 1 come with this Apologie. 

Keepe fome flate in thy Exit % and vantfh. Exit Boy » 

Fed. ludaslawo 
Buns. A Judas l 
Fed. 2^j>t I [car lot Jir a 
Judas I am , yc typed CMachabeus. 

Hum. Judas MachabeuscXiptfft plaineludas. 

Ber. A kiising Traitor. Ho wart thou prou’d Judas P 
Fed. Judas Jam* 

Duns. Themorefliameforyou Judas . 

Ped . What meant you fir. > 

Boy. To make Judas banghimfclfe. 

Fed . Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Ber. Wellfollovv'd, Judas was bang’d on aaElder* 


Loues Labours loft. 

ped. I will not be put of countenancco 
Ber. Becaufetheu hart no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

Boy. ACittcrnehead. 

Bum. The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A dcathsfacc in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coinc, fcarcefeene. 

Boy. ThePummellof C^i-Faulchion. 

Bum. The caru’d- bone face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe checke in a brooch. 

Duns. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of a T ooth-drawer. 

And now forward, tor we haue put thee in countenance* 

Fed. You haue put me out of countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Ped. Butyou haucout-fac’d them all. 

Ber . And thou were a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he isanAlLe, let him goe: 

Andfo adieu fwccc Jude. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 

Bum. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. Forthe v^jftftothe/W^:giueichim. /W-^away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light for mounficr /W<*.r,it growesdark,he may ftumblc c 
fhie. Alas poore Machabeus , how hath he beene baited. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head <*AchiUes> hecre comes Hett or in Armes. 
Bum. Though my mockes come home by me, 1 willnowbe 

raerrie. . c . . 

King. Hettor was but a Troyan in refpea of this. 

Boy. But is this HcBor ? 

ICin. I thinke Hettor was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon. Hislegge istoobigfor Hc&or . 

Boy. No he is bell indued in the fmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Heitor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Aiars, of Launces the almighty, gaut 

la Bum. 






